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effective than Thoemel. In Ms hatred of Monte-
neoro and enjoyment of the fortiter in re, he en-
tirely threw off the suaviter in modo. He enjoyed
intensely every petty humiliation he could inflict on
the Prince, who, with the greatest tact, never noticed
his rudeness. The maintenance of good relations
with Austria tasked the Prince's diplomacy to the
utmost. As I saw nothing of the campaign, I will
dispose of it by saying that, when the Prince had
nearly reached Mostar, the colonel informed him
officially that if he took Mostar he would be driven
out of it by the Austrian army, and, after a slight
skirmish on the hills commanding the city, the
Prince took the road towards Trebinje. Meanwhile
the operations on the southern frontier, under the
direction of the amiable and competent Bozo Petro-
vich, remained for my observation.

One of the chiefs of clans who were waiting at
Cettinje for the plan of the southern campaign was
Marko Millianoff, hereditary chief of the Kutchi,
an independent Slav tribe on the borders of Albania,
generally allied in the frontier operations with the
Montenegrins. The Turks desired particularly to
subdue this people in the outset of the campaign,
as their territory commanded the upper road from
Podgoritza to Danilograd, and hostilities commenced
with an attack on them. While waiting I made the
acquaintance of Marko, whom I found to be one of
the most interesting characters I met in Montenegro.
His courage and resource in stratagem were pro-
verbial in the principality. I had a capital Boss